|
-eeessew

L R R e AL S S

eeressssossssssbeses -.-m-l

MURDER MYSTERY PROVING BAD TANGLE FOR

.
E ' POL CE OF MASSACHUSETTS TO UNRAVEL

R R e e R e o o e o S o

eressses e’

i

|

|

i

il

‘:"{'

Lar
-

THE PAGE HOUSE—DOTTED LINE SHOWS THE ECGUTHE THE MURDERER TOCK, ENTERING THE
FRONT DOOR, GOING THROUGH THE LIVING ROOM AND UPSTAIRS TO MISS FAGE'S ROOM

WHERE SHE WAS KILLED,
FACTS OF THE CRIME.

The murderer knew the home and
the family theroughly.

There was no robbery, no assault
and no apparent cbject in the mup- |

der.

The story of injury to the brother

shhows careful premeditation.

The mutilating slashss made after
death chows that it was not the
work of a hardened criminal.

nNe

|
tracke, £tains or ciuss of any |

sort have been found In the house.
Stabbed in the back wiih great
{ el kpHe .that plerced ber
nd slashed] in LI hroal M|
| Inr vein was sovered., o
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Brother Havold hLa i jured

1 1 have gone 1o Lhe M chnsotl

tienoral H il to i

label.
I'he aged faih wde o harried

earch of the p, reallzing 1
daughter wonlil t have lef thi
wuse unloeked. In her rcom  h

found her, Iying full length upon the
boeside her bed, with arms:
stroetehed, fully dressed for the street

loor ant-

cven to hat and jacket., and he saw
u terrible gash neross her throst from |
ear to oar, Mr. Page thoughbt his |
daunghter had Lilled herself or at- |
templed to do so, and he ran to the
nearest house, haif a mile away, to

telephone for medical assistance, ‘
There i8 not on record in the Com-
monwenalth an Instance of such a
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Tha battieship Virginia was
taunched In Newport News, Vieginia,
April 6. Miss Matilda Gay Moniague,
daughter of the Governor of Virginia,

afMeiated as sponsor at the launching. |

ernpel, bhrutel, okod and terribly

unproy

: he right side of ti rlomen |
Wil thre tal inds, all deep
and ail of h would ha singly
roved fatal
ie who
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home, delivered
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uflter
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defensoeloss
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blowe, least

i wild,
delivered
dead.

vith all these weunds, the
Iny with hey clothes on,

Ana yel,
dead woman

in such a fashion that the father and i
two physicians lalled to realize she
hiad murdered, as the throat

were all they ecould see. Re-

the cxtreme

slasites |
markable in is the fact |
that there was not a eupfal of blood
upon the fleor where the dead woman ‘
lay.

She bled Internally, the plly.--:i(-?:n:s‘
wllich the exira-

declared, explains

THE VIRGINIA AND HER SPONSCR ‘

The Virginia. Is the most
designed battieship of the
States navy, and embodics the highest
ingenuity and maturest experience of
nuval expaerts.
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into my private office.”
| Mr. Allen looked severaly at the young

recently | battleships that are
United |
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iz hat
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Allen,
omont?™
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visiior coial

down,’
utes."” Then he went out and
with representative  or

some other visitors. Fiaally
ed to the young man and said:
Onee
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man and said: I observed when you
came In that you called me *Mr. Al

| Jen.” Do you krow, sir, that I am
the commissioner of patents for the
Unlted States?"

Mrs. Ann  Randall of Langhorne,
Pa,, celebrated ner ninety-sixth birth-
day by giving a party at which she
danced several times in as lively a
manner as apyone present, Among
those at the ball were a dughter, five
sons, twenty grandchildren and twenty
elght great-grandchildren.
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built
the one model. In the group is shown
a picture of the ship, as she will ap-
pear when completed, and one of Miss
Montaguce.

belng on

Prof. Haeckel ls Mcdest.

To escape onerous congratulations
on the occasion of his seventieth
birthday, Prof. Brnest Haeckel has
been sponding the wintor at Rapalio
in the French Riviera. He is as ne-
tive as n man of 40. Iu a recent letier
Haocke! profests against being called
a savant. Gormany, he says, “is full
of professors who are more learned
who have real more books than I
have. My lfeijoug aim has beeu par-
ticularly to stndy one big book—
pature.” :

Making Carpets in India.

The finest earpets in Indla are pro-
duced at Amritsar, and between 4,000
and 6,000 poople are engaged In their
manufacture. These operators are not
collected in factories as with us, but
work in thelr own homes, The looms
are usually set up In the doorways,
through which the only light ean en-
ter the houses, and as yon pass up
and down the streeta you see women
and men, aven children, at work st
the looms, for every member of the

family takes a turn

Two Eyes Not Needed.

It Is =ald that “8i” Basch of Savan-
nah, Ga., a typleal sportsman of the
old-time south, may visit some of the
Chicago race tracks thls sommer.
Basch lost an oye yeare ago, hut hoe
saye he does not feel his loss much.
“You see” he explains whimsieaily,
“It Is 50 easy to plek winners nowa-
days that 1 don't nood two eoyes.” He
I sall to have teft his mark among
the bookmakers at Bennings (rack,
Washington, having Deen remavkably

successiul,

fme- |

MIGHT CALL HIM JACK.
Rear Admiral Walker's Quiet Rebuke
Silenced Pert Youth,

Rear Admiral John G. Walker de-
voles more time to cannl matters than
to faskion plates and could hardiy be
exlled splel and span in the civilian
clothes he wears nt bhils work. A
stranzer would be far more likely to
take Admiral Walker for a country-
man than a retired army oficer. His
long whiskera are of the type so popu-
Inr with rural dramas, and his rolling |
walk might well
movement acquired by following a
plow, I

A brusque young man In search of
the canal commigsion encountered Ad-
miral Walker in a corridor of the Cor-
coran building
asked pertly: l

“Can you tell me where 1 will find
Walker?

“Yei," Admiral
Just come with me,

I'he dapper young fellow fTollowed
Admiral Wealker Into his offiee. The|
Adntiral fook & seat behind his desk |
invited young man to sit|
cown

"Well, what can T do for you?" Ad
miral Walker asied of the young man
who began to squirm uncasily in his
chair. y

“T am Walker/

Walker

roplied. !

nnel the

the Admiral contin

ned, “John G. Walker is my full
name, but you might call me Jack for
short.”

Unable to summon up enough voice
(0 apologize, the young fellow rushed
cut of the office without saying o
word-—New York News.

Precious Stones in This Country.
“It is a ltule strange"
.. Rwgell, “that the
so far ahoad

sald Irving
United States,
in natlonal resources of

mysterious orim as this and the | murderer so slashed and mutilated ; A 1 P
keenest wits of the State police and | the body that internal bleeding was | “VOry other part of the globe In all
others are at work in valn for some | made possible and the blood flowed | " cntinl Ehlr‘.::s, .‘;l:()l:l-].ll(' 80 deficlent
clu gllght thing upon which | Internally easler than it came from | &% 2 Doducer of precious stones. |1
the ¥ buifld a theory thet will | the thirtecn wounds. |am of the opiaion that thers will be
an t all to no purpose. | The woman apparently had been | @ Vg discovery gome day of the most
are the wounds the wunder-! informed that her brothor, who worked | Veiued gems, probably in some out-

aker found: A stab in the back that | In Boston, had been Injured in an | thp-way cormer of the land.
penetrated the left lung. This would | accident, and taken to & hosplial “I flo not mezn to Intimate that we
have proved fatal, and i showa the ' She was preparing to leave at once are cxacfly deatltute cof fine stones,
| murderer {first uck the woman {rom i {ur Boston when she met her death, | but that thogse found are mostly of lu-
behind, Then there was o slab in | A pote written by her expiaining that | lervlor qguality as compared with the
the centre of h In t. Just below he was golpng to her brother's aid {output of the ald mines, In North Car-
her neck, that roved | was found on a table. The brother, |olina a good many eémeralds and ru-
iatal, and ¥ however, was found to be in gowld | Lies and sapphires are to be had, bhut
cond Mlow as the e | Lhicalth. l-le.-_\ arr¢ not of sufficlent value to
1 o ) - . ‘ warrant cutting, Some very fine pearls
Wit wher 1 STOOD ON HIS DIGNITY. 5 ve Dbeen taken out of the shells
nrd off W - pieked up in the streams of Arkapsas,

i Has Exalted |;

time the search for them
amounted (o a eraze.
e way, have gone up in

a4t one
there

| 1 o " ] "
| price from 200 to 300 per cent In re-

| Milles

cenu years.

“A great many semi-precions stones
are mined in California, the turquoise
found out there being especially heau-
tiful, bt lacking in hardpess. Tour-

also come from California
abundanece.”"—Wishington Post.

Caught Alligator With a Fishline.

Whille deer, duck and quall shooting
have been betier this season in the
nelghborhood of Titusville than in
overal years, Rochledge, Stuart and |
a few other places seem to bave the
expert flshermen, But it takes a Mer-
ritt fisherman to eatch alligztors. We
are told (that a few days ago a seven-
foot alligertor was caught with a fish-
line. The ling was set and baited with
a mullet, for trout. The alligator took
the balt and the hook fasteped itself
in his throat. Had the line been a
rope or chaln It would bhave been
twisted apart or the hook tern out.
The alligator tired himsell out and
wes caslly taken by slipping a ruope
over his nose, securing his flippers,
and towing him ashore, where he was
kiled with an axe.—~East Coast Advo-
eate (Titusville, Fla.).

Sccular Sunday School,

In England and Americea the term
“Sunduy-school” has a definite moean-
Ing, anid iz exclusively used to denote
a place of religious teaching. "2 Ger-!
many, however, the race for commer-
clal supremacy has led to the estab-!
hment of Surday-sehools at which '
mechanies are given practical Instrue- |
tion in thelr trades. There s, for ex-|
ample, a school for mas=ons, at wiich
the students, many of them mechanies
who work dering the week, spend sev-
eral hours on Supday morning in learn-
ing the higher branches of thelr eraft.
Similarly there are Sunday-schools
for tailors, ironmongere, bookbinders,

iis

and followers of other trades—even
barbers and blacksmiths,
Good-By.
Uwo swhispered words—"Good-bye! For-?
sfyvel"’
| & O ‘-:IJ_'E brain throbbad to them.,
And thoughts came crowding thivk and
LITEH
Of how, and where, and when
They two might meet again,

Good-bye! Her quickened heartbents tell

Gf nerves not made 6f sleel,
Yot sthil amnd cold she stands,
No word, no look!
‘Vell v Lest that they so parted,
For tongues Lod broken falth and
L
lood-bye'  Torglving eyoe sought hers,
hat only songit the ground,
A mmoment's pause, i which n heart's
life pasa nway,
And then retreating foolsteps fe)l upon

her ear

A cloging door. o woman's sob,
And she wne benconless

Upon n sen of pride and doubt,
Cood-bye forovermore!

Bees Evils in Overstudy.

Henry 1. Edmuds, president of the
Phlindelphin board of edueation, snys
half the publie school puplls of that
eity are sulfering from Iills brought
on iy overastudy. The principal ovils
rosuiting, be says, are nervous nffec-
tions and defective eyesight, both
largoly traceable to excossive liome
stndy and the crowding of too many
brapches into the olementary grades,
He champlons the abolition of after.

The deayest

Thy strength wil

be taken for the wnat

Yes,

my
that

| His promises,

noon classes and the wiping out of sl

heme study,

God Never Fails,

things In this falr world
must change;
Thy senses hurry on to suro decay;

full, the pain scem

no more strunge,

While love more feebly cheers the
nristy way.
then remiins above the tesk of
Hving?
there no erown where that rude
crosg hath pressed?

God remains, his own high glory
aizins
h

To i
it bles

thy loncly path, to make
L.

in Washington and Yen, God remaing, though suns are dally

dying,
A graclous Qud, who marks the spar-
row's fall;

lI[n l=tens while thy aching heart is sigh-

nE:
He heara and apswers when his ehll-
dren eall;
Hig love whall #ll the vold when Jdeath
assnd b,
The one, eternnl God, who never fnlis,
—\W. 0. Partridge.
Christ’'s Remedy for Deepair.
things are dellvered unto me of
fnther, Come unto me, all ye
laborr amd are henvy Iaden,
I will glve you rent, ., . . For my yoke
Is ca=y, and my burden s lght.—Mal-
thew, xi., 27-30,

The most pitiful of all Hfe's dark
facts Is despair. No bodily distemper
is s0 dangerous, no worldy state 80
terrible, no other mood so tragic.

All

anil

These are but the contributing eause,

bat despalr is the culmination of all
life's {lls.

And the Tord hath a remedy for
this, too, The (reat Physician is come
to heal humanity—to ecure hate and
evil and terror and despalr,. As man
lost body and estate by the 111z of his
spirit, God will restore thesg, to=, by
healing his spirit.

His propositien, In the tender lorm
of an invitation, commends [tseif to
us by its frankness. Notlee He does
not deny or ridicule the fact of our
yoke and burden, our labor and heavy
lcad. These all He recognizes
©O1 slonately and the divine reme-
dy makes no attempt 1o blot them out,
Labor and subjection are blessings Lo
the rodeemed man.

How, then, will He cure despair?
By changing the yoke aml shifting the
burdon. He would emphasize the fact
that they become His—"My yoke,”
“my burden."

It is soul fag. spirit exbaustion that
brirgs despair, and therclore He prom
ises, “Ye shall find rest unto your
gonls.” When a man turns about and
shifts hls attitude and viewpoint, be-
comes conformed to the divipe will
and purposes and plans, fears naught

most

bt God, senks naught but good and
thinkz not of himsclf first, but of oth-
erg, and rejolees not so much in this
as In the life lo came, then s he born

again =nd is heanled of all despond
But all thia presupposes (alth in the
Christ, subjection to God and trust in
Leaning on fhe ever-
Insting arms, the restored soul brave

Iy chants:

I know not where God's Isles do Mt

Thelr fronded palms in alr;
I only know [ e¢nnnot o

Boeyond His love and care,

The Redeemer enlis this restoration
a gift because the elements that make
up the remedy are Imparted by Him.
Undoubtedly our burden is light when
consclence approves: waen it is borne
in love; when the employvment is
something we like to do and we are
duing it our best; when the large am-
bitlons of the heart and the great
aspirations of the soul and mighty
purposes of the mind make cares ap
pear Jight aund our load slight, Yet
beyond all this strength is the help of
the Heavenly Spirit. *“The Spirit
helpeth our inflrmities.” I suppose we
may speak of this as the spiritual
pregence of God standing by us, as-
sieting and leading us on, O, if we
can get firm hold of this notion and
such o trust 1 am persnaded there
fs nothing ~an crush us! Faith and
hope and love are the supreme gifts
of God that rejuvenale the spirit of
man and make life worth the living.
So, when my heart I8 torn with the
ery of human misery, the black mad-
ness of my poor fellow creatures, and
i am all helpless to comfort or to
rescue them, [ can joyfnlly blesg the

l Father of us gll that there is “balm in

Gilead” and a healer who knows all,
loves all, heals all’ and carries the
bhurders of Lhe groaning race,

leased  promize
hills Ciaellleg

To the wenry, heavy-lnden, still Is made
to you and me

Oh! the 1 given on the

Many a henrt has thrilled to hear (It
many a bear heen win NWLY,
Many @ lond of sin been | 1, meny a

midnight turned to do
Many a broken, contrite lonely
* i andl  sad,
Felt the anighty conrolntion, heard the
heaveniy Udings

And the dylng grxed w
ing in the Bavior's name,
the land of rest and refiuge
the Burden-Boeurer came,

rapture, trust

on when

Kyery phase of human sorrow fllls the
the path we ti'end to-day:

Harpa arve hanging on the willows—souls
are fainting by the way—

But there still |8 bulm In Gllead. and
thongh here on encth we ween,
God within the many mansions giveth

His beloved aleep,

On the clowd His rainbow glitter:
the star of faith above—
God will uwot Torsnke or leave us, let us

trust File truth and love;

beyond the shining viver we shall

Wess Mg holy vame,

That to Leay onre gins and sorrows Cheist,
the Burden-Beatvr, came,

~=J. . Wright.

Grow Old and Make Progress,

It is possible to grow old and at the
same time grow toward an endless life
of future progross,

The fallen leaf rises into new com-
binations, and lives in these In after
years. Its embodied strength, ns (it
axigts in the wood of the tree, marchos
ont to gerve human e In every strue-
ture Into which wood 1s bullded, This
is a symbol of what the life of the
azeing man may be, He has a future.
The life behind him lives mn instite
tiong, and his ov-going soul enters

--z2hinos

And

{Into tho higher scenes of the higher
b !

Jvrote

life. The beauty and glory of a dawn
such as never empurpled our horlzon
breaks upon his emauneclipated soul.

We bless God that among the possi-
bilities of humsnity is a grand old age.
Old men have blessed the world in all
generations. Nestor was old; Solon
was old; Aristotle was old; Lycurgus
was old; Beneca was old, Thus it was
in the secular world, In the religlious
world it has been the same—old men
Lhave blessed the world, The aged
Caleb fought the battles of the Lord
in the land of the glants; the aged
Abraham offered thoe prayer that held
the storme-clond in mld-alr until Lot es-
caped from the doomed cities; the
aged Poul carcied the Gospel to the
ends of the earth; and the aged John
the Apocalypse, by means of
which weé men of the twentieth cen-
tury receive our highest conceptions
of Heaven.—Dr. Grege.,

Look Ahead.

There is glory for the tithe to come.
A great many people seem to forget
that the beat s before us., Dr. Bonar
once said that everything before the
true bellever is  “glorious.” This
thonght took hold of my soul and 1
began to look the matter up and see
what I ecould find in Seripture that
was glorious hereafier. 1 found that
the Kingdom we are going to inherlt
is glorious! Our crown s to be a
“crown of glory;" the elty we are go-
inz to Inhabit ls the clly of the glor-
ified; the songs we are to sing are
the songs of the glorified; we are to
vear garments of “glory and beauty;”
mr soclety will he the scelety of the
wlorified; onr rest is to be “glorions;™
country to which we are golng is
to ba fuil of “the glory of God and of
the Lamb."

There are many who
lnoking on the backward path and
mourning over the troubles through
which they have passed; they keep

are always

ugzing up the eares and anxieties
¢y have been called on to bear and
re forever looking at them, Why

should we =zo reeling and staggering
nuder the burdens and cares of life
vhen we have such glorious prospects
efore us?—0D, 1. Moody.

“How Muzh Do You Wish It
Have you ever said: “l wigh 1 Lkad
cheoriunl dizsposition?” How
muech do you wish it? Enouzh to dis-
noge yourself so as to be in the way
i getting it? Your worids are (dle
ind ginful unless you will to have i,
1stepd of wishing to have it. You are
ot responsihle for (he disposition yon
sere born with, but you are responsi-
e for the one you have to<lay. And
on hnve no business to bewall your
‘bad disposition” while doing nothing
to improve it. Everything you care-
logsly or serlously purpose to do af-
feets whet you are dispesed to do,
rou are disposcd to look on the dark
{de, borrow trouble, and say dlscour-
aging things. Suppose you carnestly
purpeses for one week to look for
nleasant things, and speak of them,
and never speak of what you dread or
lo not like, You will be more cheer-
ful and hopefully disposed at the end
f the week, and you know it. “If ye
know these things, happy are ye if
ve do them.” It I8 your duty—your
buginess In life—to work up out of
vour evil environments, whatever they
may chance to be.

\ mare

Whats is Happiness?

Happiness is the greatest paradox
in nature, It can grow In any soll,
live under any conditions. It defles
wnvironment, It comes from within,
Tt i the reveletion of the depths of
he inner life as light and heat pro-
Jdaim the sun from which they radi-
ate., Happiness consists not of have
ing, ot of being: not of possessing,
but of enjoying. It is the warm glow
of a hoenrt at peace within ii=elf, A
nartyr at the stake may have happl
ness that a kinrg on his throne might
Man is the creator of his own

Y,
Yappiness; it is the aroma of a life
llved in harmony with high ideals.

“or what a man has he may be de-
sendent upon others; what he is rests
vith him alene, What he obtalns In
iife is but acquisition; what he at-
taing is growth, Happiness is the
oul's joy in the possession of the
intangible~William George Jordan.
The Path of Duty.

The truth is, for the performance of
overy duty commanded by our Lord,
somebody is specially gifted and pre-
nared, When the time came to glve
the Gospel Lo the Gentiles, and the
Lord needed a man for the work, he
called and qualified Sanl and Tarsus,
and sent him out. So it has ever been
In the chitreh; so it will ever be. All
men _have to do 15 to hold themselves
in readinese and obey the volee of the
Spirit. In some way the path of duty
will be made plain, Woee to the man
who knows his duty and falls to do it
Woe to the man who wastes his
Lord's goods, or wraps them in a pap-
kin, and puts them where they will do
no good.

The Highest Joy.

Ho who Is useful in leading others
‘o life and safety recelves the roward
or wagens of a heavealy joy, the high-
ost and sweetest that ever comes into
human hearts. There comea n glad-
ros=s of soul, a senso of fellowship with
Jesus Christ, a realization of having
hoon a co-worker with God himself in
saving a human soul. There comes a
crowth in grace, & now power with

God and men.



